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helpless wanderers from beaten ways, were to be heard
of at Marriott's rooms; and all, more or less, had a
share of his time and thoughts, and perhaps counsel.
He was sensible of worry as he grew older; but he
never relaxed his efforts to do what any one asked of
him. There must be even now some still living who
know what no one else knows, how much they owe,
with no direct claim on him, to Charles Marriott's
inexhaustible patience and charity. The pains which
he would take with even the most uncongenial and
unpromising men, who somehow had come in his
way, and seemed thrown on his charge, the patience
with which he would bear and condone their follies
and even worse, were not to be told, for, indeed, few
knew-what they were.

" He was always ready to be the friend of any one
whose conduct gave proofs of high principle, however
inferior to himself in knowledge or acquirements, and
his friendship once gained was not easily lost. I
believe there was nothing in his power which he was
not ready to do for a friend who wanted his help. It
is not easy to state instances of such kindness without
revealing what for many reasons had better be left
untold. But many such have come to my knowledge,
and I believe there are many more known only to
himself and to those who derived benefit from his
disinterested friendship."l

Marriott's great contribution to the movement was
his solid, simple goodness, his immovable hope, his
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